52                    OUT IN THE COLD.

the ox and the ass stood by one bitter
night like this, when the infant Christ was
laid in it long ago. " Thank yon, dear,"
said her mother, when Mercy had done.
" Now run up to your warm bed."

10.  " Oh look, Mercy, how nice 1" cried
little Nelly, " we have got a new blanket! "
"That is because the squire sent it to
mother; a big new thick one,1' said her
sister.   " How warm we shall be!"

11.  Nelly "began to make great haste,
while Mercy went to the window  and
looked out.

" How thick the snow Is!"  she said.
u And how white it looks in the moonshine!

12.  a But what is that dark thing stand-
ing by the old shed ? "   Nelly ran up and
pressed her little face against the window
to peep out too. " Why, it is a donkey! "
she cried.    " How did it get there ? "

13.  "I tell you what," said Mercy, "it
is our poor old Brownie, that father sold
last week to Mr.  Smith, that he might
pay the doctor's bill with the money.

14.  " He had spent all we had in getting
things for mother when she was ill, you